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TO THE INTERESTS OF ESSEX

and was on the point of telling her so
when that cruel machinery grasped his
arm. ,

" But I must give her up now, Susie,"
he said to me we had no secrets from
each other" though I love her more
than ever. T would liave been no match
in a worldy sense, for her before a
printer with only what lie earned from
week to week, and a prettyjoung widow,
owning houses and lands sufficient to
eive her an income of a thousand a year.
But now it is simply impossible. Dis-
abled for life. I must make up my mind
to be a burden on you, and 3ee her
marry "

" You'll do no such thing, Nathaniel,"
cried I. " What lias come over you? It
seems to me that the people who are the
jolliest when they are jolly are the bluest
when they are blue. One would think
you'd lost both arms and legs to hear
you talk. Do you .forget your favorite
motto, ' Nil desperandum.' to say noth- -

But Nat continued very low in his
spirits, all I could do or say. And this
is how affairs stood in our house the
Christmas eve before that Christmas
day.

The kettle had just began to boil next
morning, and I had just called out,
" Merry Christmas" to Nat, hearing him
stir in his own room, when Widow
Winterpippin's blue-eye- d little maid
knocked at the door, with a "Merry
Christmas," a giggle, and a note from
her mistress. Tile note read :

" Winifred Winterpippin sends her
love to Susie and Nathaniel Bracket.and
begs that they will, as--a great favor, give
her their company in Tier rooms tiiis
evening at seven o'clock."

" And I've got a note for everybody
in the house, and there's to be a supper,
miss. So don't cook no dinner, miss,"
said the little maid, laughing outright.
(This little maid was almost always
laughing, in which respect she much
resembled her black-eye- d mistress.)
" Say we'll come with pleasure, Nannie,"
said I. " Yes, miss," and away she
flew.

And at seven precisely the invited
guests were assembled in the widow's
pretty parlor. Dear me! How pretty
it was. Christmas greens were festoone.1
all around the walls, and anchors, and
wreaths, and hearts, and crosses were
hung wherever they could be hung, and
above the mantel, " Merry.Christmas,"
in large dark preen letters, brightened
by crimson berries greeted us as we en-

tered the door. And there were stands
filled with lovely geraniums and be-

gonias, and lilies in each window, and
a splendid fire in the grate and the most
charming of all there was the widow
herself in a pearl-gra- y silk with scarlet
ribbons at her throat and scarlet flowers
in her hair.

When Nathaniel poor fellow, how
his empty sleeve annoyed him and I
arrived, Mrs. McChilly and her grand-
children were already there the old
lady in the easiest chair in the room
nearest the fire, with a glass of lemonade
of which she was very fond (how did
Widow Winterpippin manage to find
out everybody's little weaknesses in the
way of eating and drinking?) on a small
round table by her side, and the grand-
son and his wife looking over the photo-
graph album in a cosy corner.

Mr. and Mrs- - Rose and the three rose-
buds, as we called the children, wee,
darling, auburn-haire- d girls, came in at
the same time we did, and Mr. and Mrs.
Summer, he looking worn and haggard,
and she with traces of tears around her
beautiful eyes and the baby made
their appearance a few moments later.

" And now that we are almost all
here," said Widow Winterpippin we
wondered who else was to come" we'll
have a dance to begin with. You will
plav, Mrs. Summer? Nannie can hold
the baby."

But Mrs. Summer blushed and said
she " never played, now."

"But you can," insisted the widow in
her genial way. " You surely have not
forgotten. I used to hear you playing
so much and so well when you first
moved here, and Mr. Summer sang
then, too. Many a happy hour have I
passed listening to you both." And
Mr. Summer, with a conscious contrite
look in his face, put his arm around his
wife and led her to the piano.

Then Nathaniel took the widow, and
Mr. Summer Mrs. McChilly's grand-
daughter by . marriage, and Mrs.
McChilly's grandson Mrs. Rose, and
Mr. Rose me, and we had an

quadrille dance in the old-fas- h

ioned way and ajig to end with. And
Mrs. McChilly declared it made her feel
like dancing herself, and she would have
danced, too, I believe, if it hadn't been
for her rheumatic foot. As it was, she
beat time to the jig tune with her cane
until her arm was so tired she couldn't
beat any longer, and Nannio and the
baby took it and beat away, utterly re-

gardless of time, until all the ladies had
made their final courtesies to their
partners. -

Alter the dance we had a lovely bal
lad from Mr. Summer, who had a fine
tenor voice, and a comic son" from Mr.
Rose, who had .a voice suited to it. The
comic son" had a silly, rollicking chorus
in which the company all joined with as
much earnestness .is though their lives
depended upon their doing so.

" la
Tra-la-- li and that will do."

And then supper. Such a supper!
Roast turkey, cranberry sauce, mince
pie, crisp celery, home-mad- e bread,
pickles, tongue, stewed oysters, candies
and wax dolls (the dolls beside the chil-
dren's plates.) And when we were all
through and back to the parlor again,
sitting in a half-ciic- le around the grate-lir- e,

a cup of fragrant tea or coffee in
every hand, Widow Winterpippin, who
sat in the center of the half-circl- said :

" And now, if no one has any objection,
I would like to tell you a wonderful
dream I had last night." 1

"Any objection!" "No, indeed!"
"Delighted to hear it!" from all sides.
And, while tho Summer baby crowded
itself to sleep in its mother's arms, and
tho Rosebuds, on the floor at their
father's feet each with a new doll
clasped to their breast drooped their
shining heads until they sank upon tho
pillows Nannie had thoughtfully placed
near them, the chairs in the half-circl- e

were drawn closer and all eyes were
fastened on the Widow Winterpippin's
sunny face.

" 1 went to bed last night," began the
widow, iu alow voice, "very tired."

"I should think so," said every
woman listener.

"And I began to dream directly.
And everybody in this house was in
that dream," the widow went on. " Yes,
children and all. I thought it was
Christmas night, just as it is now, and
Nannie and I were wait ing, just as we
did for the company to arrive.

COUNTY.

And they began to arrive as the clock
struck seven. First came Mr. and Mrs.
Rose and the rosebuds, looking so smil-
ing and happy that I said at once,' You have good news to tell me.'

" ' Mrs. McChilly dear, kind Mrs.
McChilly (Mrs. McChilly sat bolt up-
right in her chair and closed her lips
firmly as her name was mentioned), has
paid the doctor's bill,' Mrs. Rose began,
'And promised, she having so many
business acquainUinces. to look out for a
situation for me,' said Mr. Rose. And
she is going to love us and be our friend
always as lonjt as we are good, said the
children, beginning to sing the Sweet

so loudly that we did not
hear Mr. Aubrey come in ; but there he
was, his face glowing and his eyes spark-
ling (Mr. Aubrey was the grandson with
whom Mrs. "McChilly had. quarreled) ;
and he cried out, 'God bless her! my
mother's mother. I knew she couldn't
Dv;r Oln'tr foi.ui un. muvI
kissed Alice.' (A lice was the young
girl witli whom he had fallen in love
without the old lady's permission.)

" And all ot a sudden there was Mrs.
McChilly among them, being welcomed
with loving words and hues and smiles

the eldest rosebud had a glass of
icmonaae ready lor her and saying,
'Dear, dear, what is a little money to
gratitude and affection like this?'

"'Nothing,' answered Mr. Summer,
who was there all of a rudden, too,
with his wife and baby, looking as
handsome as he did when I first saw
him nearly two years ago, and as for
Mrs. Summer, her eyes were like stars
and her cheeks like roses, and she stole
softly to my side, while he was tossing
the baby and singing a merry song to
it, and whispered : A promise has been
my Christmas gift, a promise worth all
the gold and jewels in the world.' And
then Susie Bracket danced in and slyly
held up a letter from somebody far
away, that I might see and rejoice with
her. And Nathaniel what a ridiculous

of tho dream that about NathanielSart was. Really, I don't think I
can tell it."

" Oh, but you must, I cried.
"Indeed you must," they all cried.
" Well, if I must, I must," said the

widow, with a sweet, little nervous
laugh. " I thought Nathaniel followed
me into the drning-roo- where I had
gone to take a last look at the supper
table oh, it's too ridiculous.";

" Nothing of the sort," said Mr. Sum-
mer. " I don't believe it. I've no doubt
it was th'e most sensible thing Nathaniel
ever did in a dieam."

"And please go on," begged his wife.
" And he tooK my hand," the widow

went on, "and said oh! I can't tell you
all I dreamed he said, but he ended by
saying: 'And so, of course, I must
think of you no longer a poor, crip-
pled fellow like me." And 1 said "

"What did you say?" cried Nathaniel,
springing to his feet and looking eagerly
toward her, totally forgetful of the rest
of the company.

'Nathaniel Bracket, you are an
idiot!"

"Just as I expected," murmured poor
Nat., sinkiug into his chair again.

"'If you have lost jour arm your
right arm,' " the widow calmly pro-
ceeded, "' you haven't lost your head,
and that head, as I happen to know, con-
tained the usual, perhaps a little more
than the usual, amount of brains, and if,
as I hear, a thousand or two will give
you an intei'est in Tom Allen's business,
why what is to prevent me, having a lit-
tle money at my command and no one
to take care of but myself, lending it to
you for the sake of your sister, of
whom I am very fond ? Or if you won't
look at it in that way, why can't I be-
come a partner, a very silent one and
you manage forme, taking a fair equiva-
lent for your services?" And that s the
end r'

" Never!" shouted Nat, springing from
his chair 'once more and taking a few
steps toward her, "The dream never
ended in that way, Nathaniel made some
further remark, I'm sure he did."

"I believe he did," said the widow,
knitting her pretty brows, though in
thought, while a rosy blush overspread
her face, " but dreams grow so shadowy
at the last and this became so very in-

distinct after I had spoken of going' into
the printing business myself that'l can
scarcely remember "

"That Nat Bracket said." prompted
Nathaniel, " ' God bless you for a darl-
ing! nnd I'll accept the offered load on
condition tliat you'll add to it a Christ-
mas gift a gift above all price your
precious self. "

"Well, well, how did you ever
know?" exclaimed the. widow in pre-
tended surprise.

" Can't imagine," said Nat, his eyes
sparkling with fun for a moment, and
then, as she rose from her seat, he came
and stood before her and said, entreat-ingl- y,

" But I don't know what answer
you dreamed you made."

" Nor I," laughed the widow.
"But I do." said Mrs. McChilly. with

an emphatic rap of her cane; "1 do-- Mrs.

Nathaniel Bracket."
And we all shouted and clapped our

hands like a parcel of children, and
then we all (not one of us, I'm sure,
could have told why) cried a little and
were quietly feeling for our handker-
chiefs to wipe away the tears, when the
old lady spoke again, looking down on
the Rosebuds, who were still sleeping.
" I will bo a friend to these little ones
and their parents." she said, " a good
friend. That part of the dream shall
come true. As for my grandson"

" Here he is," screamed Nannie, with
a hysterical laugh, as she flung open the
door that led into the dining-roo-

And there he was, to be sure, with
his sweetheart on his arm, and in an in-

stant they were both kneeling before
their grandmother, with one of her
wrinkled hands in blessing on each
bowed, young head.

Mr. Summer turned from the' pretty
tableau and bent and kissed his wife,
and softly whispered something to her
that made her "eyes likestars " indeed,
ns she exclaimed in a voice trembling
with joy, "My part of tho wonderful
dream has already come true."

"And mine came true this morning,"
said 1, as I took the letter from my
pocket.

"And mine," stammered Nat, ns his
only arm stole ni'ound the widow's
waist, " can it come true?"

" It can," said Widow Winl i jiippin.

Bells were first setup in churches as a
defense against thunder and lightning.
The first bell hung in England was in
!)15. Chimes were invented in Belgium
in 1487.

The season's entertainments have been not-nbl- y

tree Irom annoymice by oonghing. Dr.
Hull's Cough Syrup docs this. Price 25 cents
a bottle.
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For the Holidays.

The Beet and Cheapest place to

BUY YOUR PRESENTS

IS AT

MlSOU & POM'S,

Island Pond, Vt.

Great Bargains !

CHOICE ARTICLES !
.

TOYS GAMES

BOOKS, FICTION,

HISTORICAL, POEMS,

BIBLES AND PRAYER BOOKS.

ST --A.ISriD-iA.XlID

DIARIES FOR 1880!

The finest and largest assortment ever shown
in island Pond.

Not the Following i

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS

Toilet Sets,
Jewel Boxes,

Stationery,

Hand Mirrors,

Pocket-Book- s,

Photo. Frames,

(A Choice Variety.)

Writing Cases,
Cents' Dressing Cases,

Perfumery,

(Highest Class.)

Photograph and Autograph Albums,
Scrap Books, Cutlery, Pearl Card

Cases, Cigar Holders and Cases,
Morocco Leather, Glove,

Handkercliief and Collar Boies, Brushes,

Celluloid Sets, Banks, Toy

Books, Stereoscopes and Views,
Mechanical Toys,, Dancing Figures,

Playing Cards, Vases, etc., etc., etc.

V HO TROUBLE TO SHOW UOOI8,

AND EXAMINE.

Don't Forget the Place,

MWSDN PDTTLB

CROSS STREET,

Island I?ond, Vt.

Christmas.
Christmas carols, merry rhymes,
Mingle with the festive chinios.

flear the musio ! rising, tailing,
Holy memories recalling

CM our childhood's Christmas time?.

Age iorgots his years to tell,
Pipes old glees all love so well ;

Manhood bends to childish pleasures.
Trolls out staves of blithesomo measures,

Wakened by the season's spell.

" Glory be to God on high !"
Sang the ononis ot the sky

On that merry Christmas morning.
At the welcome, glorious dawning

Of that star, the day's bright eye.

" Peace on earth good-wi- ll to men !

T"l'Vl C b!nrrj til. atmin nmiin' v" vm.. ug.im.
Karth, nntiphoiwl replying,
SliniltK, with 17oavii' ftlkrw J lug,
" Hallelujah and amen !"

How the heavenly ether rang
While tho enraptured seraphs' sang !

like the ocean's waves it thundered
Wide the pearly gates it sundered j

Joy-bell- s imitate the clang.

In commemoration we
Tnne our sweetest minstrelsy,

At one common altar bending,
Whence our hymns ot praise ascending,

Prove our christian unity.

Carol ! carol ! Oh rojoioo
With uplifted heart and voice !

Make the festal day a blessing,
By our gifts and deeds confessing

Christ our gilt, ot all tho choice.

Let our homes be scones of mirth.
Day no gladder daws on earth ; '

Fill its every hour with gladness;
Drown in Joy all caro and sadness,

Caroling Messiah's biith.
W. J. H. Hogan.

Widow Wintcrpippin's Wonderful Dream.

A CHRISTMAS STORY. .

This is just how affairs stood in the
house in whijh we lived brother Na-
thaniel and I it was a tenement house,
not what they call a "first-class- " one,
but a Very nice one on the Christmas
Eve before that Christmas night.

In the basement the three little chil-
dren of Mrs. Hose, the janitor's wife,
were quietly playing with their dolls
for the first time in several weeks, hav-
ing been sick nigh unto death, and their
poor, tired mother was hovering about
them, her thin, pale face lighted up
with thankfulness and joy, albeit a
cloud did flit across it. every now and
then, as she thought of the debts con-
tracted during their sickness debts
which at the present moment Mr. Rose
having been out of woik for three long
months she had but the faintest hope
of ever being able to pay.

On the first floor Airs. McChilly old,
obstinate and well, to speak plainly-stin- gy

Mrs. McUhilly spectacles on
nose and head held close to the lamp,
was looking over for the fiftieth time
the bonds, 'willed her by her brother,
who had lately died in San Francisco
and received by her a few days before,
making her already in comfortable, very
comfortable circumstances what in
our sphere of life would be considered
rich. Her girlish-lookin- g granddaugh-
ter, by marriage, was darning the old
lady's stockings, and thinking of the
dear, merry, young brother-in-la-

banished from his home half a year ago
a home which had never been so sun-

shiny since because he had dared to
fall in love without his grandmother's
consent, and the boyish-lookin- g hus-
band of the granddaughter, by marriage,
was writing a cheerful, affectionate
letter to the banished one, under cover
oi the daily account-boo- k.

On the second floor pretty, gray-eye- d,

brown-haire- d Mrs. Summer was hush-
ing the baby to sleep, and dropring
tears on its little, golden head when-eve- i,

which was very often, she glanced
at her husband who lay snoring on the
lounge, having left a convivial, party
late that afternoon to stagger home, as
he had done many times during the last
unhappy year, with aching head and
empty pockets.

un the third noor jolly, plump, black-eye- d,

rosy-cheeke- generous (out of her
income of a thousand a year she gave
away at least one-eight- h) Widow Win-
terpippin was calmly sleeping in her
bed, thoroughly tired- out by a hard
day's work, and Nannie, her little maid,
with the cat in her lap, was dozing in
a spasmodic manner in a rocking-chai- r
by the kitchen fire.

And on the fourth floor brother Na-
thaniel and I were taking a late supper
because I had been obliged to remain
longer than usual at the store where I
was clerk, it being the custom of our
employer to exact extra service all holi-
day week (without, however, thinking
it necessary to requite such services with
extra pay), and dear Nat than whom
there never could be a kinder brother-wo- uld

not, though he be ever so hungry,
eat supper until I was there to make
and pour out the tea. "It tastes so
much better from your hand, sis," he
used to say .

Nathaniel was a printer, and had
been a fine, stalwart, singing, whistling
fellow until that dreadful day in Sep-
tember when he met with the terrible
accident which resulted in the loss of
his right arm.

Since then he had been on the invalid
list, and sang and whistled and joked no
more. We had, fortunately, some
money saved when this misfortune
came upon us, but it was now almost
exhausted. And Nat began to worry
about that, among other tilings; butt
never lost heart. Why should I? I
had youth, health and strength and
twelve dollars a week. And we could
manage not to starve or freeze on twelve
dollars a week, and Nat's overcoat and
my cloak could both be turned, and
somebody was coming home soon.

Widow Winterpippin God bless her
proved an angel of goodness during

our trouble, coming to Bit with Nat her-
self when his arm was at the worst; I
had to go to the storo after the first few
days, or the salary would have ceased.
though they did, for a wonder, give me
an extra half hour at noon when I wont
home to lunch sending Nannie to wait
on him when he was getting better, and
making all sorts of nice dishes to tempt
)iis appetite, and lending him all tli,e
nicest books and keeping the room
bright with beautiful flowers. But it
wasn't this kindness which made Nut
fall in love with her. Oh, no! for he
had fallen in love with her long before,

Traits of Animals.
A cat was sent by express, carefully

boxed, from Dansville to Rochester, a
distance f fifty miles. Not many days
alterward, tabby came walking into
her old home.

When a good housewife of Kirkaldy
went for a nam that had hung from the
rafters, it had a fair exterior, but it was
a perfect shell, skin and bone only re-
maining to show its form, while the rat ,
after living so sumptuously, had burlt a
nest in the center, and was easily cap-
tured.

A parrot belonging to Capt. Eichel-berge- r,

of Baltimorewas always present
at family prayers. One morning, when
in the garden, a hawk flew down and
seized the parrot, when it shrieked:
"Oh, Lord, save us! Oh, Lord, save
us!" which so frightened the hawk
that he dropped his prize.

Calaveras Grove to the Yosemite, in
California, is a dog who one hour before
the arrival of the stage goes leisurely
down the road to meet it, then bounds
back to the poultry yard, catches chick-
ens, bites their heads off, and takes them
to the cook, lie takes one chicken for
each gentleman in the stage, never mak-
ing a mistake.

An expert iu antique coins in Paris is
a poodle. Tho money being placed upon
a table the dog is introduced, and after
nosing among them will knock off the
table all the bad pieces with his paw.
After acquiring great fame it was found
the whole thing was a trick. His mas-
ter took care to handle only the bogus
coins, and the poodle's decisions were
arrived at by faculty of scent.

A wandering " chippy " was picked
up by a St. Louis lady and placed in the
cage with her canary. In the morn-
ing it was released, when the canary
mourned as if it had lost its mate. In
the evening the chippy returned, and
was allowed toneslle on the cage, when
the canary struck up one of the liveliest
notes and seemed gratified. This was
repeated for three days. Then chippy
failed to return. The canary drooped
and soon died.

A couple of seals, the property of
Major Urch, of Portsmouth, N. II., were
kept in a tank, and were as tame us
dogs. One of them died recently, and
Major Urch concluded to give the other
its liberty, it seemed to grieve so inutdi
at its loss. lie took the tank to the
river bank and released the seal.think-ing- it

would swim out to sea. It swam
all around the river, but soon returned
crying in distress and flapped into its old
quarters on the bank, and stubbornly
refused to be ejected.

A monkey belonging to a gentleman
of the south of France often helps the
cook. Being given a pair of partridges
to pick one day, he seated himself in
an open window. A hawk flew down
and snatched one of the birds, when the
monkey tricked the hawk by secreting
himself, and, waiting, soon saw him
come for the other, when the monkey
caught the thief. Plucking both tlie
hawk and tlie remaining partridge, lie
took them to the cook, and the change
was not discovered until the gamo(?)
was served at table.

An enormous eagle in Georgia swept
down upon two little girls aged three
and five years, throwing them to the
ground. It buried its talons in the face
and arm of the elder and attempted to
carry off the child, but was prevented
by her struggles. A little brother seven
years of age came to her assistance with
a carving knife, slashing the eagle's
legs, when it turned upon the boy, who
was soon released by the appearance of
Joe Betzler, a neighbor, upon the scene,
who shot and killed the bird. It mea-
sured seven feet from tip to tip of wing.

A spider is a glutton, as was evidenced
by an experiment recently made. A
gentleman arose at daybreak and sup-
plied a spider who had an extensive
web, with a fly. This was at 5 :50 o'clock
a. m. The

"
spider was then feeding on

an earwig. He came for the fly, rolled
him up, and returned to his first course.
At seven o'ciock, his earwig had been
demolished, and the fly at eight o'clock.
At nine o'clock he gave it a daddy-longleg- s,

which he ate at noon. At one he
greedily seized a blue-fl- y, and during
the day he counted 120 greenflys, or
midgets, all dead and fast in his net.

Two Pictures.

Miss Blanche Murray is a very proper
young lady. Last week she caught her
little brother smoking.

"You terrible thing," she hissed, "I
am going to tell father on you!"

" This is only corn-silk,- " murmured
the boy patiently.

' 1 don t care what it is. I am going
to tell on you, and see that you don't
get into that beastly horrid, degrading
habit; I wouldn't have anything to do
with smokers."

ii.
It is evening. Miss Murray is sitting

on the front stoop with Algernon. It is
moonlight, and the redolent spirits of
the honeysuckle and syringa are waft-
ing bliss to their already intoxicated
souls.

"Would little bird object to my
smoking a cigarette?"

"None at all," rep'.ied Miss Murray.
"I like cigarettes, they are so fragrant
and romantic. I think they are just too
delicious for anything."

" Then I'll light one."
" Do, and blow some of tlie smoke iu

my face, it is so soothing and dreamily
Paradisic."

Then he lights a cigarette, and they
tallc about the weather for two hours
and a half.

The Great Advance In Paper.
The paper-make- rs seem to have bo-co-

crazy upon the subject of prices of
paper, and are rushing things in a man-
ner most remarkable. Within a period
of sixty days the prices of print and
book papers have advanced over fifty
per cent. Paper since September has
neen put upon the combination price-li- st

ata advance of forty per cent, per
pound. At a meeting of the Chicago
division of the American Paper-Maker- s'

Association, held in Chicago recently,
the following pr'ces to dealers were
fixed upon.
No. 1 news (30 per cent. wood). 9c porpound
F.xtra news (all rat) 10c per pound
No. '2 book (machine finished). 11 Jo per pound
Sized and d book,

12&o per pound
These are the manufacturers' prices

until tho next metiting of the associa-
tion, at which time another advance of
from one and a half to two and a ha'f
cents per pound may be expected.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Pleasant quarter- s- Twenty-five-oe- nt

pieces.
The Utah deleeate in Cdnirresn. Mr

Cannon, has six wives.
Truth lies When it is crushed to

earth. New York News.
' I like your impudence." as a nrettv

irl said when her beau kissed her.
A single property in California is half

the size of Rhode Island.
Five children of Charles Dickens sur

vive him three sons and two daugh-
ters.

To bike out a patent in the United
States, costs about 00, of which about
$25 goes to the solicitor.

Mr. Mori, who was once Japanese
minister at Washington, hna been ee&t

A salmon caught near Vancouver
island, on the Pacific coast, weighed
ninety-eigh- t pounds.

It is indeed a brave man who ha
courage enough to peer into the future
as fer as spring house-cleanin- g time.

Thirty-eig- ht thousand five hundred
and forty one persons by the name of
Smith draw pensions from the United
Mates government.

" is the name
of a Cherokee Indian chief. He is the
irother ot Procrastination. Waterloo

Observer.
Every kind of leather of oak and

sumac tannage is produced in Cincin-
nati, there being thirty tanning estab- -

shments there.
As many women learn to know their

husbands, they wish they had learned
to "No "them when thev were oniv
s weethearts. Slcubenville Herald.

The Cane-Growe- association fin-

ished its deliberations at St. Louis yes-
terday. The other association for rais-
ing Cain is still in session at Washing-
ton. Chicago Journal.

The roses of pleasure seldom last
long enough to adorn the brow of him
that plucks them, and they are tho only
roses which do not retain their sweet-
ness after they have lost their beauty.

He that embarks in the voyage of
life will ahvays wish to advance rather
by the impulse of the mind than the
strokes of the oar, and ma.iy founder in
the passage while they lie waiting for
the gale.

Turning fpr the moment from affairs ot
State to sporting matters, we note ihat
a Cincinnati gentleman yesterday broke
098 glass balls out of a possible 1,000,
witli the but end of an army musket.
Cincinnati Enquirer.

A fashion letter says "pinched waists
are now thought vulgar." Fashion let-
ters may say what they please, but as
long as tlie owners of the waists don't
make a fuss about it, young men will
continue to pinch 'em Norristown Her-ai- d.

A walnut timber boom is going on in
Tennessee. Every water-mi- ll and
saw-mi- ll is sawing it fast. Already
830,000 worth has been shipped from
Lewisburg. There is a large demand
forit in London, and Tennessee people
expect great things of the European
market.

A man fell through one of the win-
dows of his boarding house on West
hill the other day, and his distracted
landlady speaks of him as "a paneful
roomer." But then she hardly knew
what she was saying, poor thing. Bur
lintIon llawkeye.

The Norristown Herald regards ap-
provingly the maintenance of the old
custom of flinging an old slipper after a
bride, but holds the practice of flinging
after a would-b- e son-in-la- a heavy
boot containing the foot of a girl's
father as despicable.

There are over 15,000 carriage manu-
facturers in the United States, who em-
ploy upward of 100,000 hands, pay
out from $28,000,000 to $31,000,000 for
labor annually, and produced during
the past twelve months upward of
1,200,000 carriages, amounting in
value to $125,000,000.

The number cf paper mills in the
United States have increased to 812, em-
ploying 22,000 hands, and their aver-
age annual product is estimated at
317,387 tons of paper, valued at 0,

and the capital invested in
them is placed at 13,500,000.

The position of the Chinese in Brazil
is a peculiar one. The government en-co- u

ages their introduction with the
view of more extensive tea and silk
culture, whiie the people oppose Mon-

gols on the ground that their immigra-
tion will prevent that of the more de-

sirable Europeans.
Juries sometimes give very curious

verdicts. One of the most remarkable
was found by a Washoe jury in a case
of milk-stealin- g. The prisoner was
tried on a charge of stealing milk from
another man's cow. It was proved that
lie had frequently milked the cow at
night, thereby causing his neighbor
great vexation and annoyance. The
jury desired to express in their verdict
their sense of the aggravated nature of
the offense. They therefore found the
prisoner " guilty of milking the cow in
the first degree." Waco (Texas) Tele-

phone. ,

What He Mistook for a Dog.
A young man who had recently ar-

rived from the East was engaged at the
United States establish-
ment on McCloud river. One day last
week he took a rowboat and pulled up
the river a short ciistance, crossed to the
opposite side, and prepared to go ashore.
Just as he was stepping out of tlie boat
the voting man looked up on the bank
over his head, and saw what he thought
was a large mastiff dog. " Some of
those Indians have stolen him," ho
thought to himself, "and I will take
him home with me." Climbing the
trail with difficulty, he was soon face to
face with his niastiif. He whistled, and
snapped his thumb and fingers, coax-ingl- y,

but instead of taking his advances
kindlv, the animal uttered a low growl,
and oscillating his tail from sido to side,
prepared to go for that young man.
The latter, now terribly alarmed, started
or his boat, tumbling headlong down

fhe hill, and just managed to get into his
tcraft and push it into the stream as an
immense specimen of the California lion
l..,l,l ,,, tho hnw. (It enni'sp. the
lion would not take to tho water, so the
young man was safe; but he says he
shall be careful how he makes overtures
to strange dogs in a strange country
after this. He was entirely unarmed at
ilia limn nn I aftor li into his boat
heard tho growls of another in the bush,
showing that evidently there was a pair

' of t he " creatures." Portland Oresonian.

- PROFESSIONAL CARDS. C

ALFRED R. EVANS,
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office over Postoffioe, Gorhara, N. H.
All business by mail or otherwise promptly

attended to. ,

J. A. MANSUR,

DEPUT" SHERIFF,
OFFICE AT POSTOFFICE,

Island Pond, Vermont.

Q. S. FIELD, .

DENTAL SURGEON,
ISLAND POND, VT.

Satisfaction guaranteed. Inquiries by mat!
promptly answered.

ITpTjONESi

Physician & Surgeon,
CANAAN. VERMONT.

D. S. STORES,

Attorney ami Counselor at Lai
Agent for all the principal

Fire Insurance Companies,
ISLAND TOND, VERMONT.

Z. M. MANSUR, .

Attorney at Law
And Solicitor in Chancery.

ISLAND POND, VERMONT.

George W. Hartshorn,
Attorney anfl Counselor at Lai

CANAAN. VERMONT.

A. Q. POITLE, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

ISLVND TOND, VERMONT.

Office at the Drug Btore. Residence at the
Island Pond II owe. Calls attended day or
nigh.

A. F. NSC HOLS,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,
WEST CONCOIiD, VT.

MIKlEIXAKEt US.

RAWSON & POTTLE,

(Successors to N. E. Bosskt.)

DRUGGISTS, APOTHECARIES,

iHD SEALEBB IM

Drugs, Chemicals, Fancy Goods, Paints,
Oils, Varnishes, Books, Stationery, Toilet Arti-

cles, Shears, Scissors, Pocket Knives, Tobacco
and Cigars.

. Island Pond, Vt.

J. C. RAWSON, A. Q. rOITLE, M. D.

ESSEX HOUSE
GUILDHALL, VT.

V. II- - tlAItTSllOIlX, Proprietor.
J. P. HASELTINE,

Photographic Artist,
LANCASTER, N. H.

.A. R, CAMPBELL
Successor to

J. D. WHITE,

WATCHMAKER & JEWELER.

ISLAND POND, VT.

W. W. CHENEY,

Tonsorial Artist,
Island Pond House. Cutting children's hail
and honing razors a specialty. Bay rum tot
every customer.

A. H. BONETT.

AUCTIONEER,
ISLAND POND, VT.

Mr. Bonelt takes pleasure in announcing to
people of Essex and Coos Counties that ha
will serve them in the capacity of an Auction-
eer. All orders promptly ai tended to, and
hargos reasonable. Address,

A. IT. BONETT,
.

" V ' ' Island Pond, Vt.

--fel
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